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¥ apa Platt’s Grab-Bap‘. A Group of Oddities

By J Campbell Cory.

ohe GARTeTd in Picture and Story,

by the Frees Publishing Company, No, 63 to & Park Row, New Yor¥,

Botered at the Fost-Office at New York as Second-Clase Mall Maiter. *’ .\H'P‘flll"!'lﬂ (Cacsar, dead aavl turned

} to clay,
q’! o . p Might stop a hole to keep the wing

! p 'OLU“E 46 SENEET SRR SRR RN AR RRRN SRRty --...-No-l?{’e“' AWA)Y,
—— e A i R And Nelson's #hip that set the worl
- 79 1-flutter
“ . l
Our Honored Leaders. P R
' putter,

The infamous rev elations of cor- In more prosady diction, & plece of the
ruption at the recent sessions of the stout onken timbers which ! 1 Loy
Nelson's famous flagshlp, the Vietory

insurance investigation make plain
to the public the extent of their
betrayal by so-called party leaders.

has been converted into a “putter” and
forms part of the golf outfit of W L.
Purves, of England, On the stlck Is

graded persons, dealing in the souls
of men? How many delegates at
political conventions have howlad
themselves hoarse in cheers for “our
honored leaders” — leaders who
have heen selling them out and,

a curlosity and does not funther delase
the rello by using It to propel gutia
percha plis,

Fach section of the eountry, odlfy
enounh, has preferences in the way of
food that Aiffers from the tas'es of
other sections. Even in the matter of
rice, the long-grained varleties are
higher-priced—not that they are inore

carved the inscription “H. M. 8 \Vie
What have Platt, Odell, Depew 5 tary, 1761.” It 18 noedless to ald that |
and Hill been but cheap and de- s Mr. Purves keeps the puttsr merely as

what Is worse, defrauding the people whose votes have kept them in
power?

come to think that long graine are "projer” and make a bettcr display on thed

nutritive or that they pomsess a better flavor, but merely becnuss people have i
table, For the same rcason broken rice (s sa'd as » second grude article in

There has been little partisanship in the rascality. There can be no 4 ) North, While in the BOUth 6 18 EIven the prefercnce. y |
ol partisanship in graft. The party name has been but a cloak of con< LR b e .+ ki | —re ' , | ‘i
i i +- bt are e nletures that 8 eanaing mue!
i venience between the folds of which these men and their kind have done e Hare o o pleture that in uust och {
i " i %: '.";“:a dentallv  {ta  eccentrle  original  hagt
) ST 111+ caused recontly an equal C t
) ey have collected pralse and plaudits under false pretense. No f,:u, A r 0 itl amount of

comment both In London and In Amere t
lea. It Is the latest Hkeness of George .§
Barnard Shaw and hnas the apparent |
Intention of reprasenting that clevep !
solt-ndvertisor In the gulse of lllﬂ

t Amold was ever so great a traitor to the country. They have
disgraced the name of the great Republican and Democratic partles; they

2
have been money changers In the Temple of Liberty, ~ H

01 - %
ge P = amused, tolemnt Mephlstopheles, The 4
' Out upon them and all their evil kind! The wretched history that S Bt oh I casviog ‘5t by the haitosquiod |
. dates from the day that Platt and Conkling resigned from the United iy ¥ tha eves, the turnel up mustachios |
\ prue and the cynieal smile, By the suppress 4
Jj States Senate to the present hour stands fully revenled. If the pgnple £53 Snk 50 ne htve VraerWh Brotand
can longer tolerate such a system of politics and such morals In business glon" his freakish attacke on Shakees
\ speare avd his li-timad ctisisms of By
we have become low indeed! [Tenry Irving, as well as by this queer
i phiotograp Shaw appears to merit § 1
§ niche by himeelf In the Hall of Oddries 2 ,
i e
e\ Grart. A Londan tatlor, aulng for wages, tes-
1 ’ ' fled that % irked from Thurs
“Graft” has not yet got into the dictonaries. But the use of the} B ¢ it o TatiMAy by :
i word in the resolutions of the Church Federation Conference gives it without a break, and when he coliapsed |
0§ ' ' ' § his bencl i | aker
B offiddal recognition in a conservative quarter. In opposing the adoption Solirer dimiieet B ruomare sor €
£ of the word one of the ministers feared that “some people might not un. cause he oowld not work on the Sunday as well He won his cnse,
L\: tand “5 mcaning'” . Near Chanceaux, France, in a rth;—whlwh marks the source of the River '
On the contrary, the sudden development of graft into a “househald ~$ Ssine. In the cave ls the status of & nymph holding In ons hand an urn §
: " T ) ' e nia N . Through this urn pour the waters of the snrng whera tie Selne has its rise, Ia
& word” Is one of the most remarkable things in the history of language. T front ls & wiout fron fenoe. But even this protection 1d not prevent evandals ’

i lets, Probably no word before had so many different agencies combin-
Ing to disseminate and popularize it. Lagislatures, city councils, investi- | =)

3 gating committees, bosses, Senators, contractors, the press, the pulpit have |

" all contributed to its vogue.

I There are those, indeed, who believe that It will give its name to the . M
present time and pass it on to posterity as the “age of graft.” t—— ‘i .

,‘ Postmaster-Ceneral Cortelyou announces an' Increase in postal re- Letters frOln the People @ « AnSWETS tO QUCStiOﬂS  ‘; w

& quirements of $12,000,000 and tenderly offsets this with visible econo-| Wantea—A “Goose-Bome Man’* {0 about aix months, and honestlv | cruel and
] 7 x 2R 2 il b 1 more lonesome than 1 had ever| every day to t) YOOr  (pna o ¢ '
¥ g 38 p Ara " | TH the BXlitor of The Evening World i ! ieaoms shan - ) the poor animal In our [a f,tball in ¢ : tfon,
mles rath ’ft $350,000. Most of thc. lnkrea.se goes to railroads gnd mral For the past ¥wo years 1 have saved | been on the Western piains. 1 8%7¢® | downtown business strects by the wood. | With men and :r:D‘IY‘.:dﬂo:‘\’;:l‘lo:|:°|:3:-
free deliveries. Mr, Cortelyou Is still chairman of the Republican Na- | your forecasia in regard to wintors be-o With “Honest” and Curlous’ &3 '3 en pavements Winter or summer it s | 8tcp and dodes to save thelr faces, lit-
: ' ' . 2.8 ‘ . } th iMoulty cquainteq (o r \ } 1 -
i tional Commlitee! This is indeed a “business” administration. itg hard and have found them to be | the difMouity of becoming acquaint®s f| nard upan the herses Our Soclety for|tle tots llable to be knocked down and
R Iright. I would llke to ask weather New York Q. A “"('l;d"l: of Cruelty to Animals infured, to say nothing of two-dollas
; prophe'a amocg your renders to give “AIL Right,” Not “Algightr | P/OWd 0ok into this. H. R panes of gless In constant danger of
4 f foreoasts of this coming winter, To the Biitor of The Evening World: Football in the Streets, | being smashed, togeth
| . d 4 s | . tomether whth the roars
; For the Harvard-Yale football game at Cambridge next Saturday A M How is the word "all rlght" to De| Ty te Eaitor of The Evening World: 'and yells that go with the game, I
41,000 seats have been sold and 2,000 more are to be provided. That iS| The Lonely Man tn New York, |¥ritien? As two ””"‘”.’.“; words or as 1] obsarve that one of our voluble | KBOW not of It. I think less talk upon
i he Evening World: " 1 “alright”) Pollee Magistrates has been scoldling the part of His Honor and effort
W W } : " To the Bditor of The Evening World: ohe wom' (a8 "8 o . 8 ha n scolding . or and more effor
to say, 4 ¢ro d larger than twelve Metropolitan Opera-House audiences | ™} ‘s v New Yors iy an entire | PERPLEXED. |the molice In the case of some hoys O 820w the boys the error—and Buls
will witness the contest. This year sees the pnpular!t_v of the game at its [stranger, After becoming acquant:d Iorvses and Wooden Pavements. pinyving foctball In the stroets,  That sance—of thelr ways would be in order,
' i eid i i > with the fellows In the shop I tried, ! To the Editor of The Evening World. | ancient gaz, “You were a boy yourself | A C,
highest water mark. While college pre: idents discuss its brutality the | 10 2™ em, to meet u few nice g1 s | 1saw & latter in reference to leaving | once,” Is the theme of h's remurks. | No. 380 Bresdway.
p0pulaw flocks to the arena to see the gore with all the zest of a hOUd:ly They all acted as If they were afraid| horses without blankets these cold | belleve there Is an ordinancs forbid!Ing | Tn e Editor of The Bvening World: from stealing bits of the status for rellos, 80 now a santry s stationed per-

CI’OWd ln Spain golng to a blll]-ﬁght. they would spoll thelr “'“Z"\ a8 with the (vays, which pm(.!oo. I admit, is unjust I-;llsnn‘erly conduct In this town and 1| What (s the addross of & free or petually beside the fountain. This statue is belleved to be the ouly one in ex~ .
girls by Introducing me, This went onland Inhuman, But thers is & more | thers is anything mucsh more disorderly | reasonable Legal Al Soctety? K. @ |isience which has a special sentinel,
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& & Quest for a Pirate Hoard! o The Lion Tamer # By Albert Payson Terhune % | & Woadepiory o7 4 Wi -1

& & Duel with the “Unseen” o
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he went on, ‘I sometimes wonder If the

i SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTIRS, lt,mn.]’ small, just as Nero's are at \
b BlUPUl BAUIL, & YUULE NEW XorEer, who some sort, s! o1t ontrol | wit! rmpathy o1
i bas w:_L WIS Tortune, Joiis & oucu:“uvu;c. | this moment. But when they grow i himaelf :‘3’ ”R,\ .m 1'{"1" “rr K'< e it . :\’"',lt u"‘n-m('?-t-‘r)n\.s‘:u{‘l!lz d-:. w'l("mml:
e e M B R |87 and mean to make troubls, the ——— moment she thought him fnsane from the time 1 was a oniid, and no:
;‘Luwr, W hils m: o ,!ll at hu.,‘yck lllllm} pupll suddenly dllates till the irls almost / lwf‘ll]‘ ““ r‘e’m'lx ¢ ralsed . ‘f"“’ 1| whone and Th Al .iula“ e\!u[ ‘l.nll‘\oﬂ}
eels Anlce Gray, whe v S ollen, volting, tear-s! ¢ed--an § oy 1 8 qlun But |
‘. Il; fé:r.u.\b!:' d;?y-.. h.:'y: Metf‘";d, ‘nnmllnc:ﬂ:r dl’um::\n. T’:‘]‘ “kh"dthl. "’1:. ﬂ:y' / looked Into her .*n-s i e onLs X l‘-h'“’?' I!':“" l!h'!?m“
] of Gaull, wis & pirate, rumored to hivve | phosphorescent look and it spells dun- | “You mean {t'" he muttersd, and there  bowns, See If 1 don t, Here's
[ e B e L o 1 .Nr..i‘,.x.f'\ gor. As 1 saw Nero's pupils dflate, | ™ was nelther love nor hate in his voice, | * v} T ,(' 0d-by | \
} ) the powsession of Israel, On ity Knocked Metford back.erd, But I wes L "You mean It, I can ses that. You ', sosds ¢ 11': Fr hat be  surme
\ cover & doggerel verse was scratched. Paul . i d don't Yove me and you never can, life| g B bk, £ ay. Anice gazed
| llln".l'um. lm“'l;h.rl dv;ma:.;‘i.\m o!l lnmo}' o almost too late, held two master passlons for me. Yon ":\”r' “tot "‘\ 'Ml - ”'l":' un:’l his
1 #lao on Diock Tsland, where he Is conduet- | They moved from oage to cace were of " +) ' Taft 1 gt form vanished over the dbitant
LyBterio a7 18, Tue other atill s jeft ma, sll of th presise S
ﬁnwﬂ’.?w" TS Waatrre. tvrlr': ‘;.na:'alinlg": Btephan dewxibing his savage et N 1;11“\\#;1. l&” that saves me from ending ;,“,.‘ri of the downs and was lost to
} b frighten { - wit t ; TR 18 now e, he | |
w ;r;:': v’r.uxfn‘.:h.":n?'jnx'r;’drun:'\t.v;:,l'h:mm“;to yith an eoltomiamm that qukkiy in : ‘.d?iml 0: ';‘1?.;:\:.‘?”‘: ::\;le '\:::ﬁ."ll;: 'mm» 11 uneansciously the unhappy man
o And 1s & moment later found orushed to fected Anice and even held the angry his expressionless voice, ¥ belleve you | Vaked toward the line of clrcus tents.
d':l'-':m'\t;:\‘v'- 'A;a:;';?:. ;;«[‘;‘r.-:;-"rh\l.oz‘:g:;‘ .\l'l?'..-)rdl reluctant attent'om, would have learned to care for me !f '\: '",.”..“ lgvu ;rum}u.? .l.x'l.u‘ylllel'ﬂi
f eare. Matford, uninvited, joins them. | That's Iaeyl, our cleverest perform e o it wasn't for Gault. I've & score to set- | t.H..- e | ‘;\nv ven Gauwlt strolling over
| “o scoffs at the idea of m’. camivoma Yelng INg jaguar,” he sald, stopping at one ‘\ P tlo‘ with him, 1" |-,,"\.,:'{ 1 ‘(,m{ u-;.l' cfr\)x‘:o’?\‘e ;\?fyn:-. M{l
I\ ngoerous. and theuats his hand throuen 1} ' KTRC - It ' - don.' as you < ) ( ! ne nne o
v Bhrs of the Mon's eags. Cwult hurle him | CWR® "1 trained her mywclf. . c'"ﬂ"thll: ﬁt:::ui l;r:r n;tu:wr:“ ?}“T‘ ¥|the Woupe got thelr meals. Mtephen,
i back out of peri The stnuous creaturs rubbed her vel. i et i (on his lelsurely way to lunch, looked
i ) broke In Anios, scornfully, “'Let me tell - ? )
il —_—— [vn) spotted sldes against the bars In FOU ' !“p L.v{.bu.'suhf-lr‘;,\ter 10 see hils path
‘ AT i
3 CHAPTER 4. jenger [rlendliness as Gault oarexel |" “Btephen Gault™ he schoed, laughing 5k yv“u:x‘ ul'lul ensmed B 4
) ‘bff‘- - ' jalowd, “my remalning hope In U8 [noad Stesien's attempt to pass him
y A Proposal and a Secret, H°(;’m‘:;';" "’: ‘" ")‘;"dw‘"""- ! |8 g0 vast o thing that any ride | witheut epeekingi ‘I've got something
show! 1 ou'd Jove her - ‘0M= | to say ou,"!
uF SHARP word of warning from | “On the oonylruy 1 ‘l“‘m; hate her. | ared to it, No, no, your friend Gault "\'3'.1?“’. yq‘uorltd Gault {n some sur-
! Gaul 4 N I\ : as no part in what's left me In life, | .
b ult, and Nero had slunk back | Bhe is utterly heartiess and treactier-| —— it But he shall pay nons the less, for'— bt
; In his cuge, while Metford stood |ous Lf 1'Wwere to take my eyes off her {o1 ‘ s “You talk like & cheap meiodrama vil. [ “1ve lust asked Anice Gray to marry
' stupldly eying his own wrm. From el-| one moment now she'd have her faw: % 2./ lain," she aald. ‘'‘You must ba crazy| .":-'ln"?.n‘t‘e?r.‘ Alff??ﬁh'ﬁ’xﬁ" '5':13':'3:
{ how to wrist the sleeve of the thick sunk In my arm. Jeguars are the mos o (e 1 don't oare to llsten to you, ®20d-Ly."" | oo reriag vou,” '
i) pliot jacket he wore was rent open as !t treacherous brutes of the lut, and t e . -?l".“;'gﬂ.;:"l‘i"i"u“ he was at her [Ty, t{al" sald Stephen, ealmly, The
i by & keen knife The cloth of jacket hardest to tradn; just as the lbon s the NI "'Ynu spoke about my being crazy,” velns abt-u,-d out purpls on Meifond's fore.
! and shitt hung In Hbbons from the «]. | ®aslest animal to tradn, next w tie d.g » ‘3’4”) \Q‘!:(.n‘\ he sald with some anxloty. "Lu don’t |head, but he did not resent thy inault,
[ h \J ‘ - ol wivore tha e O Py S e Cdnk 1 RE ST Rackiab™ I'hat's true, he answered with foreed
Li ®dw. By some mirecie the bronzed skin | JAEUAIS A&re bie only ourmdvora U AR LR ot really thin am, 70 JCOAUSE temlm, T led, 1 did It to see if yui

of the muscular forearm thus exposed ‘k«p thelr eyes half snut adl tie ilue,
@did not bear & single soratoh, hlu you can't see whether the puidi s
Anlce repressed a ory of terror Allating or mot.  Bul l've bored yud
“No Mam done o long eoough with my yarns about iy
alothes!” lt:p“h.ou “".m::.::r h'.'!f 3": ‘ pels. Let's get outalde agaln where the
¥ *lair Is petter.”
::‘:'b:‘ :::l:.no?. :‘kmdn n:‘lh‘ have | Lney left the tant, none of the tri
pushed him back * -po:onln‘_ I!drﬂunlux with what teriible vividn
ok just in time, that icene was destined 0 recur, som. |
“In time for what?" snapped Metford, day, 1o When all. i
y ooat's ruined.” b'l'm ;fdru:d ll I:lull lsa); ‘(N‘u;u:.
y am have been e, siald Gault, at Lue borders of tue
‘..::TM “'!ould ' T the |oircus ground, “The ank s are al-
hadn't shoved you out [ ways fed at iwelve, and | make It o
harty's way the Instant I d14" re. | poin¢ of belng there and lecdiog then
torted Stephen. “Perhags now you'll myself. It strengthens my ‘pull’ wita

bellove there them,'' he added, Jesungly
from these mAY be Some slight @anger| ‘“Thank you ever su much for the
‘cowed, starved beasts,' " he | pleasure you ve given us,’” sald Allce

added. ray, holding out her hand, "It was

“It was all eo quiok, ®o sudden, that the most lateresting hwur I've spent

"meouidn't foliow the motion of the for a iong time, Dom't forget youre |

to wark to the lghthouse with me tis

‘ U "
Mon's paw," said Anloe, her color re. |uliernoon, Suall 1 expect youl at four

) all rags,"” cbserved Meaidord, us he
animals are so crafty they can| naMinice started down the road toward

) bodies Inert even when they New Ehoreham,
10 spring. But they can't control|,, Wiy, how silly! Of course I'm not

I'm only glad you aren't hurt.” Mete
In day time or by eleotric|fords heavy face br;gbm‘nd at her

R Rz ’
s A Wik AR L 5D TR B, o S

“The spyl He has stolen my

“Would you have cargi?” omething else.”
hlg rough volce softening het g ne thing In all tw
Of course 1 shonld, At would have | world [ want to talk about!" hig volve

h ) |

“"_':.- WIrnad o see Lthe lon injure you ) | ir “and that's vou!"'

he orked, |

not to discuss him in my presence. 0, 4“%1‘.. I've Just got to have rml

“Oh, don't get mad,” begeed Matford, | F8v there’s hope for me, girl! Say 1t!"
sulkily. “I dddn't mean to hurt your, LI'm sorry!" faltered Anice Gray, "7
feelings, Only T don't see why you WOuM have spared you this If I could,
?t{m.l_nld take the trouble to defend him.

8 no one who will

I can't care for you In the way you,
want ma to, Mr, Metford, Can't we just !

secret! The spy! THE SPYI”

we can't. Maybe,”" he added, struck by
& sudden thought, "Maybe you think
I'm w poor man, because I wear rough
sen-clothes llke these Islanders. But

hormﬂy. in terrible exoitement, ‘})ﬁ’
ruggad form was tense and his fa

muncgu hideo -u{‘ distorted. Even as
she atrove to check his torrent E plua
ings, Anice could not help recalling her
worda to Gault concerning Metford s ap-

}‘“I h l%]ﬁ‘éf‘t .d;:.wn‘.vh.:::nc‘d "u‘?‘e'.‘ A‘nﬁ steep sldes of the cliff so fast [ could
most of madness

*you|to the beach below, and I could & the

huge, | 0 :
tanned’ hands and broke Into s wild| Se0ii) e on aht, of eMe—or «lie i'm
fon of weeping.

ore seen A mn Cry,

never| .1y was mhwb!l’lomo dog run-iny
sight of tho’ glant ;

Strange | glong Lhe cliff an

quest I'm on has really turned my
brain, I oan't sleep any mors, I hate
to eat. My head feels aa If (t wers full
of buzzing wires. 1've got to succeed 'n
my quest or I'll really go crazy.”

“1f this quest threatens to harm your
mind,"’ sald Anlos, more kindly, "why
not abandon the search or whatever it
1s? It can't be worth all that riak."

"Risk?" he ech susplelously,
“Who sald anything out any rlsg?
And I can't abandon my quest. Why,
it's all l've got laft to live tor It's
the dream of years! But just the same,
my head does feel odd at times, And,”
sinking his volce, “"queer thinks happen
to me, too, Only last night as [ was
walking about the edge of (he Clay
Head cliffs, Something brushed pust me
#0 hard It almost threw me over the
cliff-edge; and the Thing went down the

hear the pebbles it dislodzed rattie on

really getting queer the head. |1-

t was In the
ows, 80 you ecouldn't smee |t p?nh?‘ ."
:m' told him, “I'm you suffer

were engnged to her, If you had bean
1 think I'a have rolled you over this
cliff. As you aren't you oan live-a
whils longer,

“You are alther drunk or crazy," re-
marked Gault, turning away. "In elther
cdse vou're not In a fit condition 10
speak Miss CGray's name, Aa for your
idlotie threat, vou are at liberty to try
to put it Into execution whenevar yon
sen fit. You'll know you've Been in A
real fight, though, before you're
through,'"

Then, half ashamed of bdandying
threats with a man he so utterly de-
splsed, Btephen agaln started along the
path at the edge of the cliff, To drown
the memory of s own I'l.temper ha be«
gan to hum to himself as he walked,
The words of his song came falntly
to Metford, where he stood glowering
after his departing foe— '

"8he lles forsaken In her sleep,
Port! Jam port your helm!"
Gault scarcely reallsed that It was

|
3 , . Vo el ) ) Don't!" she protest ., P Weeeee I'm not poor. I've & bit of money in ne | rolling clods of earth It dislodged and"'—
] 84 she saw Metford was not| ‘I den't thunk you for the mischlef| “Say'" = blurted ut Metford ‘.r' T'yve ot xla'.?’.x " “{l‘(:a:';‘ un- My own lﬂl‘h! and I've the abllity to| that money, or .,".‘.f“u,c.”.lﬂ‘{h'“;?‘t'no "\\'l‘ma did the Thing 1“2?( ]Ldkw the old pirate ditty which had risen
i ! 1 \ your miserable Won did: to iny coat,” |8ympithy gaving him courige, “T ean , , told you a I ¢ i " : MALE v | to hig lips. But the effect of the half-
‘But I'm sure you pushed tlbe tng, 1 told you'a month ago that| earn more, Besides,” his volce sinking| universe, could make me marry any|Wasi't it probably & dog or o shee
o h Metford out of reach bLef 44 ;wr‘m):‘l-‘l Metford. “'I've a good mind to | %e¢ wikat you and In that f v Gt 1 Ioved wou _||l.,“wl'(,;h| nie that =l o | to an exeited whisper, “ln & month off man unl'eu 1 also loved him with ail “That's the queer part of '”l" m""' heard words on Metford wns electrieal.
) 0re Nero | gend the bill to you. I believe tnat was 0 Interest you,  Hes tagging after|didn't love me. But wyou said you|tWo I afl goes well, I'll be one of the he: a 2 for [T onlight was bridll Y. |Bvery vastige of color left his lean
- #truok, Just an instant before; but soun | the wane brute that killed my dog. If FIUL_LVELY Walkle P wning | weren't ,,‘,,,. red Lo ‘,‘, \,f.,;\'» else, _,;,';‘rh'!‘.est men in all New York, TI'll have :,':x" ';'1': lfm!hcr.:\!‘: a ,l"o'.g‘.c"l:,d 03: m"fld:l-? 00  what vo:r ‘,‘:t :';l‘: y{"lm{ face, He sgtaggered back a pace AS
‘ 00 save his ara, How did you |1 Was sure of 1L, 1'd diop around and | of ! i A S L UKo thonght therd st be hope for me, | Money to make you a society queen—to| pacoming woalthy, But 1 oannot share |brushed past me. I couldn't see I ot thoush shot.
the peaceful-looking lion was go- |V 5 him some night, Fako [t warth s ‘ J Wi ol fan't there? lsn't there, Anice? Thers|load you down with jewels—to give you | voip fortune,” all ““5 the pebbles rattl: | Then with an inarticulate shriek he
0 attack him P’ “Come,” nid Anfee, humillated at M Metf ord AL US S0 (o MRt another man lliving who'll glve you everything heart can wish, You'll be| " he Rlow ld|01 I Paul Metford's down the clift and I even saw one or | rushed forward,
his rudeness, 1 shall be .ate 1o luneh | oo!iis retut ot e €6 _-\’ e the tove T owill, T . envied by every one who knows you. . rom two of the larger stones splash nio Befors he could rai
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